
Exhausted

They don’t understand my pain…

They don’t know how it feels…

My feelings gone crazy…

I played my life…

The rules were tricky…

But I stand through…

Now I’m down…

I’m sitting on the floor…

Exhausted…

The cards are mixed…

I scream…

Scream out of me…

Holding my face with my hands…

The tears make my skin wet…

I doesn’t mind…

Only looking out of the window…

It’s dark outside…

Dark like inside my heart…
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